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All the same, I enjoyed this dance very much;
but all the time my thoughts would keep going back
to the Managing Committee meeting and trying to
imagine what they must all look like, these Indians
sitting round a table and putting their hands on it
and talking. Behind this again there was the thought
of E.'s threatened resignation, which I take to be
a fait accompli now.
Is it victory, defeat or retreat?
Perhaps hardly victory, for though E. has won
completely over the strike (the ringleaders have
been cringing, grovelling and weeping profusely
most of the morning, imploring forgiveness in the
wildest and most abject way), yet to follow up over
and consolidate the ground won it would be
necessary for E. to stay on.
Yet no one could call it defeat, so it must be
retreat. Perhaps E. has won, but he has been so
disgusted by the very people he has perhaps
defeated and sees so clearly the uselessness of so-
called higher education in India that his victory is
entirely barren for him.
Perhaps the Indians may be justified in thinking
later on, when his resignation becomes known, that
they have won the battle.
Had we stayed there is no doubt that our position
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